I RK ſinging and dancing was all mp delight, It made me 20 ſigh, and am ready tocry; 
# there J would tarcy from mozning till night, O what an ill huzband and druskard was L 


I would have the muſick unto me to play, But if A bad been rul*ahy my wife at the Ark, 

and thus 2 did tipple my monep awap: I might a had ſilver — iu my purſe, (nurſe? 
J ſhould have a Girl to ft on my knee, To maintain good Yonſe keeping, and childzen af 
O ſach fooliſh fancies bade beggered me. but J hope it will mend now it is at the wot & 
For ſurely i thought. &c. J am reſolved ncts to lead n new life. 


Bat my wife and childzen Jleft them at home; And ever be loving ond kind to mp wife; 
fill waiting and wailing when J did come, For it makes me to ligb, and am ready to cry; 
a _ = — 02 _— to = — O what, & c. | 
02 3 rp well that ſuch things I did lack now 4 am reſolv'd a new life to begin} (ſpin; 
But though J vid know it, Ane ver took care, 1 orb, oy wife all card, and ber dan hier 8 
Tbough their tellies did pine h, and the ir backs did B :foze I w it be any moze ſuch a mome, 
Tho I bad but liquor to fill ap my skin, (gobare, { te be a good husband, and tarry at home: 
I never regarded what caſe they were in. Tis not their fair ſpeeches hall me intice, 
And when that J late did come home ku the niabt. oz bring me again into fools Paradice. 
with my wife s mp cht dien Ecait would J fight For it makes me to figh, and am ready to cry, 
And as ſoon as J pat mp foot within the dooz, O what, &c, 
I honld ont with my putfe,x cal my wife whoze Poyngmen and husbands take warning by me, 
At theſe arging ſpeeches the would ſit and exy, leſt that yon do b2ing your ſelves ts poverty, 
The m8;e ily Raſcal ane Dzunkard was J. And in your ex pences pꝛap be not too bold, 
For to abuſe her that was my beſt fr iend, but lap up your money aga inſt you be old: 
But now I am reſoly'd in time for to mend. Be lure do not ſpend your money in vain, (tain⸗ 
Foz J ſee if a man do ſpend all that he have, But keep it in your-Parſe, your charge to main, 
at laſt they will count him but a dzunken knave Then you will not bs forc d to ſigh and to cry, 
Thep will point their fingers as be doth paſs by, O what, &c, 

{aping,tbere goes a 2yurkard, and lo he will die: Concluding theſe berfes which here J have pen d⸗ 
Therefoze all qadhnsqands, teke warning by m? 7x hore that no honeft man here I offend, 
Lell that pon do bzing your ſelves to pobertp, Then Bead them,t buy them, bear them away, 


For ſurely I thought, & c and lik to me do not wander aſtra? 2 
Foz the other day as J paſt up tie town, Te pꝛice is a penry, and it is not dear, 

I met with mp Poſtels in her ik gown, Fu there s many a penny ſpent wozſe in the year, 
Mich the knees of mp b:eeches and clbows out, And if that vou chance to take warning by it, 

but the was fo ready to give me a fut. I think you've an excellent penn»-wozth of wit. 
I con d not get o Flaogon of bie: at her bands, 
Cho with ler J v9d ſvent my honſes and lande. FINIS. 
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